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appeared, men no longer found it sordid or
ugly; the third, with Pompilia, convinced them
that the subject was not, after all, so incurably
unlovely; and the fourth, with The Pope, and
the passage from the Friar's sermon, may well
persuade those who needed persuasion, that
moral frtiitfulness depends on the master, his
eye and hand, his vision and grasp, more than
on this and that in the transaction which has
taken possession of his imagination.

The truth is, we have for long been so de-
bilitated by pastorals, by graceful presentation
of the Arthurian legend for drawing-rooms, by
idylls, not robust and Theocritean, by verse
directly didactic, that a rude blast of air from
the outside welter of human realities is apt
to give a shock, that might well show in what
simpleton's paradise we have been living. The
ethics of the rectory parlour set to sweet music,
the respectable aspirations of the sentimental
curate married to exquisite verse, the everlast-
ing glorification of domestic sentiment in blame-
less princes and others, as if that were the
poet's single province and the divinely-appointed
end of all art, as if domestic sentiment included